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TO HER GRACE 
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catin g to your Grace this. poetic effuſion | without- your 
permiſſion, I am fure the ſenſible part of the world 
will think che crime extenuated by the merit of the 
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& Detur Be ee was the motto on n che W 
apple of old. Transferring that motto to my N it 
as naturally flies to the Ducheſs. of R — 17S, 
fruit of Ida did to Venus. Fs an Chet go, | 
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Indeed, when. L reflefeed on the. 8 delicacy of 


| your Grace's feelings, it truck me, that probably on 


A 2 appli- 


SHOULD I be condemned for preſumption in dedi- 
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application for the honour of your name, your Grace 


would have demurred, on the inference, that ſomewhat 


vanity might be implicated 1 in the allowance to an 


OBE on Braurv. J am free to believe, that the poſ- 


feffors of ſuper-eminent qualities naturally enough might 


be touched with ſuch an amiable weakneſs ; but, at 
the ſame time, I am as ſure the great mind would as 


uniformly reject it. Be It as it may, I decided to run 


the hazard of a frown (if ever a frown could get poſſeſ⸗ 
ion of the pleaſanteſt face in the world) rather than 


hot have in front what I eſteem the A of my 
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By Ra inveſtigation, Madam, 9 is 
found to be the firſt great principle of the Univerſe, and 
co-exiſting with Eternity. It's appearances are as in- 


finite,” as they are indefinite. We will examine one of 


its claſſes ;—the female world: we may there _ 
of Beauty as St. Paul did of Glory: —“ There is, 


Lys he, * one glory of the ſun, another glory of the 


e and-dnother of the Rar, for one ſtar differs 


66 from 


* from another ſtar in glory.” Step we into the draw- 
ing room Beauty there glows in every claſs and god | 
tion: There is one beauty of che Princeſs—, 
another beauty of the Counteſs ——, and another of the 


Lady —; but the Ducheſs of — ene from 
| them, that 1 is, n them all in . N 


Were —— to 8 we 00 ame e 
male to be thrown down into the Court of St. James 6, 
with the ſame inſcription, I think the contention would 
not be of long continuance, were your Grace inclined 
to ſtep forwards. But ſhould i it be diſputed, (as I know 
no place where oppoſition runs ſtronger) and the 
© ultimatum” for the deciſion of the Trojan ſhepherd in- 
ſiſted, on, I am ſure n Grace would ee ben a. 

| hollow. +45 eee Ni eee 
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Fe to dae aa an liv Aae 
of a Sermon to Lady C. Russzl, (no the amiable 
Ducheſs of Marlborough) which: begins with the Italian 


. e chat handſome girls are born martied. "Not, 5 


(6 ) 


ſays the facetious writer, that marriages are made in 


Heaven; but ſuch is the power of Beauty over the heart 
of man, that the poſſeſſors may be married whenever 


Britiſh dominions, where tyrannical Beauty ſees its 


crowds of ſlaves, but it was, till of late, otherwiſe on 


the Continent. There Beauty was often- nothing-niz d 


by harſhneſs Parental, or religious enthuſiaſm. How has 


my heart bled at ſeeing, as I once ſaw, a beautiful 
young virgin burſt into tears on taking che veil! her 
heart went not with her vow: and it was whiſpered that 
ber father, ambitious for the aggrandizement of his ſon, 


was the common 70utine- of their beſt families, forced 
her to celibacy at the time her affections were ſet 
on a young man of great merit. Thank God, that 
reign of Folly and Madneſs is paſt! Church tyranny is 
no more: that tyranny, which for ſo many ages has 


ſtained hiſtory with the unnatural inhumations in Nun- 
neries and Cœnobies of troops of Beauties, who carried 
Paradiſe in their ams, Re; 
Beauty is allowed its full range and dominion. But what 


ſon has aboliſhed it, and 


ſhall 
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ſhall we ſay to thoſe ſelf-devoted of our preſent day ? 
Thoſe Beauties who prefer celibacy to the communi- 


cating of happineſs? This 1 is rebellion againſt Heaven, 
indeed! nor is it inaptly reprehended by the following 


lines in the Gentleman - Magazine, addrefled to one of 


theſe cold — damſels: : * neat de 
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cc Condes Wow, your charms are a 25 

«© Unleſs you obey the ſoft inſtinct within: 

Not love !—ah, relent, and your beauties reſign 
= 44 To m or to Love that is equal to mine.“ 


*. MAG. JUNE 1791. 
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Vour Grace's debut falfilled, in che fir inſtance, he 


end of your creation. You were no rebel: you gave 


your fine hand in marriage, and tlie world is happy in 


beholding che emanations of your beauty ſpringing up 


around you. Yet that fande wort Ede think the duty 
completed, ſeeing the will of Fate has ſet you again in 
your firſt predicament. Nature, all- bounteous to you n 


frowns upon your ſequeſtering that wealth of charms ſo 


LY 


lib erally beſtowed. Your Grace muſt be obedient : : it 
will be quite time enough to be a Devotée when 9 


hairs 


(8) 


mm hairs and 8 point out the hermitage: till then, 
Jill . which is at ſo great a diſtance, condeſcend to ele& 

z chat man whoſe deſerts are equal to your own. Me- 
thinks'T hear you ſay—* Shew him me'—I confeſs I am 
pos'd—that man does not exiſt.” In truth, after this E 
can fay no more, than that I pray Heaven to produce 
one, for it is leſs good for woman to 1 in | e 5%, 

 fſeaneſs than for r man to be alone. £ 


My wiſhes for your enjoying that n aan) you 


can communicate ſo fully, ariſe from the fincere foun- 
tain of good-will, which, with my n are the 


2 devoted _— of, e YH 4557 26 Bb a 
5 Wa 8 ; F | on 
4 _ wo wh . | Your once, e 
Moſt obedient and very baute 
Trend and Admirer, 


TALIESSEN DE Moxuours. 
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ARGUMENTUM 


Ty E appearance of Spring, the reign of Beauty—phi- 
loſopbical and moral Beauty! The idea of Beauty exiſted 5 
from 5 realiſed in the productions of world. - 

is found in all the works of Nature—in the land/capes of 
the earth—in the forms of animals —piftureſque perfection 
in all: in vage roch in the ocean agitated by farms, and 
illuminated by lightning -—in woods and forefls—in an- 
tique oaks but greateſt in the human form ;—aljo in the 
fine Arts —ſuch as architecture, ſeulpture, painting, muſic, 
: Poetry. Yet Beauty is loſt without Taſte ; they are-twin 
 oofters. The enjoyment of Beanty cannot be without repoſe of 

wind: that repoſe derives from competence and health, and 
a regulated ſociety. Repoſ of mind the greateſt metaphy- 
ſical Beauty: that ftate, when exalted by Taſte, the greatef 
Poſſible happin ef, and the e of all * | 


B | Nature 


($0: } 

| Nature is Beauty underſtood. | Beauty, the means em 
ployed by Nature for peopling the world : this impulſe of 
Nature, refined in mankind by delicacy of ſentiment, is the 

bigheft rapture : 2 this Aale of ſentiment WAS WNRNOWN ' 
in antient times; exemplified by the Centaurs at the marriage 
feaſt of the Lapithe, Nor was this war the only one ariſing 

from Beauty : the deftruSion of Troy derived from the 
Beauty of Helen. That war aroſe from the Demon of 
Diſcord throwing the Golden Apple, inſeribed—*® To the 
greateſt Beauty.” Juno, Pallas, and Venus, contend for 
its the Trojan Shepherd appointed Fudge: the pretenſions 
of each candidate. Hz demands a view for deciſion : the ab 
pearance of each deſcribed. Paris is in doubt : till Cupid, 
by @ crafiy device, decides him in favour of bis mother 


Venus. 


BEAUTY ; 


BEAUT Y; 


AN ODE. 


« Vera inceſſu patuit _ | 
40 Df F-. Mien 


W rar glorious forms in yonder {ky . 
Come failing on in majeſty 2. 

Why fing the-choriſts of the grove 

With double rhapſodies of love? 

Why glows the air with double heat? 

*Tis Nature's bluſh . tis Nature's treat! 
Spring A on high on Cupid's plumes, : 
With Zephyr ſhedding new perfumes, 
Beauty's full reign ; ſhe ſtands e, 

In every element impreſt. 


14 


Great Nature's Goddeſs, ſovereign in her: pow r 


Warms with her 3 Joy—now: Winter 8 rule is o'er. 


B 1 5 Beauty 


MN 
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Beauty | I feel thy influence divine: 
Not more the philoſophic ſoul 
Taſtes rapture Nature to define, 
In Beauty's geometric line, 
And trace the. planets as they roll. 
Nor be* who ſhew'd th Athenian youth 


The form ſublime of moral Truth. 


From dark Eternity rever d, 
Beauty exiſted in the Mind ſupreme, 
Till call'd to life, what time appear'd 
Worlds on worlds in bliſs extreme. [7 
Innumerous as the Ocean's fand, 
Scatter'd as with a careleſs hand : 


| Awful! in fields of ſpace immenſe. 


Yet each to Sage's curious view, 
In movement ſoft, divinely true, 
Inform'd by high Omnipotence. 


dT 3:6 | Eternal 


4 
Eternal Wiſdom ſees, approves, 


Beauty, which each reflexive ſpirit loves. 


Where'er I look, where' er I turn, 
I ſee thy works, I ſee and burn. 
Beauty | thy touch comes boldly forth 
In tints of flood, of air, of earth. 

In ev'ry animal I trace 
Deſign, and colou cod grace: : 
The Stallion's flaſhing eye, and fiery mane ; 
The Greyhound's foring in conteſts on the plain: 
The Pheaſant's neck—the proud Swan's majeſty ; 
The ſprightly Wren's fine turns of eeſtaſ : 
The gilded Fly, not dreſs d in vain 

And Serpent beauteous in his dreadful train: 


Ir Rock's vaſt grandour—Ocean 8 wach bound, 
Oy 8 boldef ſtyle is found: 


Nor 


„ 
Nor leſs that Ocean 8 lofty roll 
When lightning flaſh, and thunders howl. 


The Foreſt's wildneſs * the eye 
Beauty in fine diverſity. 

The towering Oak's majeſtic head; 
Capricious branches, grandly ſpread ; 

Or time-ſtruck, ſhew a proud decay, 

The hero of an antient day: fs 
Shews of a thouſand years the ſcars, 

76 And Heav't's artillery of a thouſand years. 


But far *bove all in Man's fie frame, 
Beauty demands a glorious name. 
Where find the Bard whoſe ſong ſhall trace— 
The Titian, whoſe high touch refin'd, 
Shall give the ſmiles of CLARA's face, 
Thoſe ſun-beams of a ſpotleſs mind: 
4 Thoſe 


(B81 
Thoſe ſmiles, where hoſts of cherubs play 


Like atoms in the ſolar ray: 

Thoſe ſmiles, of ſweet content the ſign, 
Nature's chef d'euvre, confeſs'd divine. het 
In ſouls of ſcientific-lore, 

The fine arts tell high Beauty's pow r. 
Where riſes proud the Column's height ;! | 
Where Temples ſhed their ſolemn ligt; 
Where Sculpture: bids the Wasch rock ſtart, 
A Venus riſingſteals the heart: 
Where RUBENS. ſhews his ſplendid trait, 

Or Reynolds—Zeuxis of our day. l 
Taſte with delight each touch minute ſurveys, 


As from the all-combin' d proclaims the' maſter's praiſe. 


Nor leſs when Muſic's melodies. ariſe : 
Like incenſe from the flow'ry lands, 

Sublime in grandeſt glorious harmonies, 

When Giant HANDEL's ſoul expands. 
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What Beauty there the mind obſerves, 


How vibrate Senſibility's fine nerves ! 


High Poeſy ſublimer holds its ſway ; 

Her Beauty's call the Gods themſelves 1 
APOLLO ſtruck the ſxeet· oon d lyre; 

The chords which gave ee birth: 
He lit that all- pervading fire, 


And drew the Muſes down to earth. 


They, beſt of friends the Gods beſtow, 

To raiſe our joy, or mitigate our woe. 
What rapture fills the well-fraught breaſt, 

In their high Temple's ſhade to dwell 1 


Where HOMER ſtands their prieſt confeſt, 


Where AVON holds his magic cell! 


Where throngs illum'd of every nation 
The choſen ſouls of all creation 3 


| Awake ſuch themes as Gods revere, 


And from Olympus bend to hear. 


2 


Whither 


(97 Þ 


Whither upon the ſeraph's wing 


Their Beauties fly as to their native ſpring. 


Man's life with ils is checquer'd o'er: 

Heay'n yet imparts her balmy ſtore. 

There are which bear of Eden yet the ſeal ; 
Beauty and Taſte—which Angels ſee kf | 
Congeniab theſe like twins from high, 

At either's fate they live or die. 

For wha is Tafte unleſs: with Beauty crown'd : . 
And what i is. Beauty if no Taſte is found! 

The Hind whoſe ſoul to labour yields, ; 

Alas | ſees not the Beauty of his fields. 


But ſay, can Beauty e'er obtain, 


If feels the ſpirit ought of pain 5 

To follow Nature's: wond' rous theme, br. 
Repoſe of ſoul muſt be ſupreme. 

And where effode that valued wealth? 4 | : 
But in fair Competence and Health; 
tio, 8 


8 
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In a well-order d ſocial State; 
Where rails are rul'd, and none too — 


Equal to bear, and equal to enjoy: 


"Tis Beauty's reign—ah let not man deſtroy. 


Great Gods | the riches of a Mind at eaſe! 
"Tis Beauty's Crown in metaphyſic Scale: 
The Feaſt which Sages e'er afpire to ſeize, 10 
In Theſes tell to all the choice regale. 
Give to that Mind the touch divine, 
To know—Taſte—Reliſh—Glories which furround, 
Alive all o'er from feelings which refine 


To Agony of rapture, full and without bound. 


On eagle's wing he ſoars o'er all: 

Beauty he views throughout the Ball. 
E'en when the ſavage Winter reigns, 
=} And heavy ſnows involve the plains ; 


When rain floods all, and tempeſt flies, 
And Nature one great ruin lies: 
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Mournful, he marks the Shepherd's note, 
Tho' plaintive, ſweet the Ruddock's throat. 


Scarce more to ſee the Sun's career, 


Come driving glorious up the ſphere. 


New Spirits flowing in each vein, 


New verdures ftarting in the Plain. 
Every Linnet of the grove, 

Singing ſoft. his rifing: Loye.; 

Every burgher of the flood, 

Wild with ee of blood: 
All Nature laughing in her glory, 
Whilſt Poets love to tell her ſtory. 


1 


Nature is Beauty underſtood, 


So far as tends to general good. 

Her great magnific and eternal plan 
Stands high e' er ſince the world began. 
"Tis Beauty peoples earth's wide regions, 


No chaſm prevents the riſing legions, 
What joys the goldfinch's boſom warm, 
_ C2 
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In a well-order'd ſocial State ; 
Where ranks are rul'd, and none too great. 
Equal to bear, and equal to enjoy: 


Tis Beauty's reign— ah let not man deſtroy. 


Great Gods l the riches of a Mind at eaſe! 
"Tis Beauty's Crown in metaphyſic Scale: 
The Feaſt which Sages e'er aſpire to ſeize, 
In Theſes tell to all the choice regal, 
Give to that Mind the touch divine, 
To know—Taſte—Reliſh—Glories which furround, 
Alive all o'er from feelings which refine 


To Agony of rapture, full and without bound. 


On eagle's wing he ſoars o'er all: 
Beauty he views throughout the Ball. 
Een when the ſavage W inter reigns, 
And heavy ſnows involve the plains ; 
| When rain floods all, and tempeſt _ 
And Nature one = ruin lies: 


1 


E 


Mournful, he marks the Shepherd's note, 
Tho' plaintive, ſweet the Ruddock's throat. 
Scarce more to ſee the Sun's career, 
Come driving glorious up the ſphere. 
New Spirits flowing in each vein, 
New verdures ſtarting in the Plain. 
Every Linnet of the grove, 
Singing ſoft his riſing Love : 
Every burgher of the flood, 
Wild with beds of blood: 


All Nature laughing in her glory, 
: Whilſt Poets love to tell her ſtory. 
j Nature is Beauty underſtood, 
; So far as tends to general good. 
Her great magnific and eternal plan 


Stands high e'er ſince the world began. 
"Tis Beauty peoples earth's wide regions, 
No chaſm prevents the ning legions. 
What joys the goldfinch's boſom warm, 
| C 2 Zo To 
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To view her Mate's high painted form ? 
The Lion, dreaded chro the Land, 
Crouches to Beauty's ſtrong command. 
Superior Man feels Beauty's pain, 

Far, far above the beſtial train. 

In delicacy's ſentiments divine, 


Which to a feaſt ſublime the paſhons fierce refine. 


Unknown, unfelt in antient days. 
This high-born poliſh of the Mind, | 

Strange brutal force was all the hero's praiſe, 
And brutal luſt rul'd unconfin'd. 

Hence ſcenes of blood the cave diſgrace, 
Where Hippodamia's charms were ſpied: 8 
| The fierceſt ſavage of the ſavage race 
Saw, lov'd, and ſeiz d the ſcreaming Bride, 

Rent hes robes; and tore her hair: 

Peter Mech auitull-wariatfanti horrid wur. 
Pelion and Othrys by their fury torn, 

Spoil'd of their Woods ſhew'd deſart and forlorn. 
„ e 
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Nor this alone the War from Beauty's charms, 0 
Ten years ſaw Troy in hortid ams 11 | 
Her woes from Beauty's cheek befall - 
Helen, the lovely cauſe of all. 


> 
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What time on Ida's verdant crown 

The Phrygian Shepherd held the prize, 
The prize by Diſcord's Goddeſs thrown, - 

Inſcrib'd in Gold To brighteſt _m_— 

Conſcious of Beauty's s'plorious fame me 1 #5 

Three Goddeſſes the trophy claim a Ia ven lens ; 

Fierce the diſpute no God could tame 1 


The Trojan Boy by Jove's decree, 8b 180 % 
Was made of Beauty referee 07 S l 
JUNO advane'd, of empire vainn 
Redundant flow ' d her purple trai nn 
She ſhew'd in viſion wide Tpread region, 
And promis'd him ſupreme dominion. JO. SITIED 
But PALLAS fhot before his eye, 


Bright in a golden panoply; ' © FOO 107 
e en hy Preſents 


| { 1 
3 Preſents her Code of high renown, 
| And offer'd Wiſdom's laurell'd Crown. 
E Perplex'd the youthful Judge appear'd, 
When VENUS ſoft- ton ' d voice was heard. 
A filken ſcarf light-rob'd the Queen, 
Yet every beauteous limb was ſeen. 
« Give me the Prize, O Youth of Troy l' 
« And Love ſhall gild your hours with joy.” 
« A Nymph of more than mortal charms, 
« Shall revel in your warmeſt am. 
True to the word of his commuſſion, 
| (What Judge more. ina, in due nn 
He cries To Beauty : —this i i dne: | 
| Your charms Celeſtials give to vie /. / 
A pauſe enſues but * 0 Eee] 
Of all her ſhiny 
Came forth as for the ae e d: 


A flowing veſt her Form entwin'd. 
Nor haughty Juno long demurr d, 
erg) 80on to his eye her ſhape prefer” d. 


A ſlight 


((-.288:)) 


f e 


10 ſlight cymar of puteſt blvne 
Scarce ſhaded Beauty's fineſt hue. | 

Then VENUS roſe divinely fair, 5 

She took Charlotta's form and air z; & 
Charlotta's charming height and flowing hair. 
A bluſh ran o'er her dimpled face; 

A conſcious ſmile begit new grace: 

And as the cobweb. Lawn withdrew, 

| Charloig's boſom roſe to view. 

Her boſom od.! twas madnely deln, 
Snowy white and ſoltiy frelling. of CR . 
Look not, fond | youth—O! Maſe, forhpar, 
 And{ ſhun the pangs, of amourous War.” 4 8 
The Ceſtus ſpread-—nor pron too 0 late, 
Then fav'd the Shepherd from: | s al „ > 


IF — heads > Þ —— 


He view 3 waver d like this with: 


When Cupid, —Imp of wily pride, 


. 


Soon turn'd the balance of his mind, 
For ſtealing to his mother's ſide, 
Snatch'd the concealing Veil away, : 


Reveal'd to ever conſcious day, 


Beauty complete Tis thine, he cries, 


'Tis thine, dear Venus, thine's the prize. 
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